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embarkation were conducted without confusion.
They were within a hundred yards of the boats
that were afloat in the little bay among^ the
rushes, while the enemy was about three times
that distance from them, advancing at full
speed, in a confused mass of yelling, naked
savages. Ned quickly gave the order that every
man should run to his own boat in which he had
arrived. In an instant his fifty blacks rushed
forward, and dividing into tens, the individual
crews of the five canoes leapt on board and took
their places with the paddles in their hands by
the time that Ned and Tim had reached the bank.
A flight of arrows now fell around them as the
enemy, already within eighty yards of their
expected prey, shot wildly at full speed and
happily missed all but the canoes, in the sides
of which several arrows remained fixed. Ned
and Tim now jumped on board two canoes, and
as the paddles struck the water with the power-
ful stroke of ten men, both opened fire from the
stern upon the crowd of savages at about
fifty paces distant. Thirty buckshot rattled
among them like hail, and five or six men fell,
while others were wounded. This unexpected
volley for the instant checked their advance,
and before they could recover from their con-
fusion, the left-hand barrels opened and scat-
tered destruction among their ranks. Ned now
loaded with ball as the canoes increased the
distance between them, and two or three shots
fired into the baffled crowd sent them scamper-
ing off in all directions, leaving several dead and
wounded upon the ground. A loud cheer was
now raised by the crews of the canoes, who
ceased paddling, and waved their paddles in the
air in defiance of their beaten enemy. So ex-
cited had they become, and so thoroughly con-
fident in their leader, that they besought Ned
to allow them to return to shore for the pur-
pose of attacking their crestfallen antagonists.
Ned was unwilling to shed blood except in
self-defence, therefore he restrained their ex-
uberant valor, and desired them to pull steadily
along the coast towards their own home, where
they would be received with a hearty welcome,
as they were heavily laden with hunting spoils*
For some hours, they paddled in silence, as the
night was dark and they were obliged to keep
a good lookout ahead; but when at length the
moon rose and shone brilliantly over the calm
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surface of the lake, they burst out into songs
that lasted until sunrise. The substance oi their
minstrelsy was a description of all that had taken
place during their expedition; this was generally
improvised by one man, who sang in a kind
of recitative, and at the end of each verse a
wild chorus was joined in by the whole crew.
Thus were Ned's praises sung; neither was Tim
nor even Nero omitted from the ode, but all the
principal performers were introduced, and the
various scenes described, even to the yells and
shouts of the attacking enemy, and the reports
of the fire-arms in the defence.
In spite of the savagery of the music, there
was an indescribable enthusiasm and an energy
in the chorus that was contagious, and in the
pale moonlight, with the regular splash of the
paddles, that kept an even accompaniment,
Ned found himself joining with the wild voices
around him; while Tim, not content with form-
ing one of the chorus, improvised several verses
in his native tongue in honor of "Massa Ned"
that produced roars of applause.
The rowers had worked well during the night,
and at about ten o'clock the canoes were within
sight of the village to which they belonged.
Their approach was quickly observed, and
crowds of people assembled on the shore to
welcome them on landing. Hardly had the
canoes touched the sandy beach than they were
dragged in triumph to the land, while the
women yelled in honor of their arrival. The
cargo was discharged with great rapidity by a
numerous band, and was transported to the
village, where Ned was quickly brought into
the presence of the king. Drums were beaten,
horns blown, and great rejoicing accompanied
their return. The king was seated upon his
leopard-skins, and lie received Ned with great
courtesy, while the principal man of the huntbg
party recounted the incidents of the expedition.
Loud shouts of applause were raised at various
portions of the narrative when Ned's hunting
exploits were described; but when the attack
and defeat of their old enemies were told with
extreme energy, the crowd could no longer
restrain their enthusiasm, but broke out into
wild yells of approbation, and crowded around
Ned to kiss his hands after their peculiar
fashion, by touching the palms with the tip
of their tongues.